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provocations greedily, and his heart" flames up at
a look into imperious desire ; he is snared and
broached-to by anything and everything, from a
pretty face to a piece of pastry in a cookshop
window ; he will drink the rinsing of the wine
cup, stay the latest at the tavern party; tap at
the lit windows, follow the sound of singing, and
beat the whole neighbourhood for another reveller,
as he goes reluctantly homeward ; and grudge
himself every hour of sleep as a black empty period
in which he cannot follow after pleasure. Such a
person is lost if he have not dignity, or, failing
that, at least pride, which is its shadow and in
many ways its substitute. Master Francis, I fancy,
would follow his own eager instincts without much
spiritual struggle. And we soon find him fallen
among thieves in sober, literal earnest, and counting
as acquaintances the most disreputable people he
could lay his hands on : fellows who stole ducks in
Paris Moat; sergeants of the criminal court, and
archers of the watch ; blackguards who slept at night
under the butchers' stalls, and for whom the afore-
said archers peered about carefully with lanterns;
Regnier de Montigny, Colin de Cayeux, and their
crew, all bound on a favouring breeze towards the
gallows ; the disorderly abbess of Port Royal, who
went about at fair time with soldiers and thieves,
and conducted her abbey on the queerest principles,